
Wnicn vjod defend thatl mould wring rrom him* 
Buc.My Lord,this argues confcience in your grace, 
But the refpeds thereof are nice and triuiall, 

All circumftances wellconfidered. 

You fay that Edward is your brothers fonne, 

So fay we too>but not by Edwardsmfo: 

For firfl he was contracted to Lady Lucy, 

Your mother liues,a witneffe to that vow. 

And afterwards by fubftitute betrothed 
T o Born-) fitter to the KiBg of France , 

Thcfe both put by a poore petitioner, 

A care-crazd mother of many children, 

A beauty-wajning and diftretted widdowe, 

Euenin theafternooneofhfer beft dayes, 

Made prife and purchafe of his luftfull eye. 

Seduce the pitch and height of all his thoughts, 
Tobafe declenfion and loathed bigamie, 

By her in this vnlawfull bed he got. 
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This E^ard , whome our manners terme thcPrince : 

Ub i^lyco^P^. 


iVnotto blelfevs and theland withall. 

Yet to draw out your royall ftockc, 

Pjom the corruption of a bufing 
Vnto a lineall true deriued courle. 
i.Do good my Lord, your citizens entreatyeu. 
Cat.O make them ioyfull, grant thcirlawfullfute. 

Glo. Jlasjwhy wouldyou heape thofccaresontne, 
Iamvnfitfor ftateand dignitie: 

I doe befeech you take it not amitle, 

Icannotjnor 1 will not yeeld to you. 

jjac.lfyou refufe it as in louc and zeale. 

Loth to depofe the ehilde your brothers fonne, 
^fwellweknow your tenderneire of heart, 

And gentle kind effeminate remorfe. 

Which we haue noted in you to your kin, 
j^ndegally indeed to all eftares, 

Yetwhether you except our futeor no, 

Your brothers fonne fliall neufcr raigne our King, 

But we will plant fome other in the throne, 
Tothedifgraceand downefallofyour houfe : 

And in this refutation here weleaueyou, 

Come Citizens, zounds, lie intreat no more. 

Glo.Q do not fweare my Lord of Buckingham* 
CW.Callthem againe,my Aord and accept their lute. 
c^f»o.Do,good my Lord, lead all the land doe rew it. 
G/c, Would you enforce me to a world of care J 
Well, call them againe,! am not made of (tones. 

But penetrable to your kindintreats, 
albeit againft my confcienceand my foule. 

Cofen 0 $ Buckingham find you fage grauemen. 

Since you will buckle fortune on my backe. 

To beare the burthen whether I will or no, 

1 mutt haue patience to endure the loade, 


Cauethat for reuerence to lome aliue 
This Differed benefitof dignitie ? 


